Golden Goa
he now saw a man and a woman behind the crucifix, as if by
design the face of the Saviour had been turned away from them.
They were both Indian Christians and along with them were
carried four effigies and four boxes. The significance of this—who
were the two penitents, what the boxes, and the effigies—Dellon
was to learn later on. At the moment he noted that these two were
differently dressed from all the others, their sanbenitos being of
grey, not yellow, stuff, and painted not with a St. Andrew's Cross
but with devils, flames, and burning firebrands, in the midst of
which was a portrait of the wearer. The face was on the chest and
repeated on the back, with the name below and the crime in large
letters, the words in both cases being crimen magicae. They also
wore the pointed caps, similar to those worn by the five who
preceded them. Dellon had not seen these two persons in the gal-
lery nor, therefore, had he witnessed the bestowal upon them of
their costumes, and he surmised them to be those of whom he had
caught a glimpse through a door, with black-stoled monks hold-
ing out to them crucifixes. These monks attended still, marching
instead of godfathers.
The symbolism of the whole pageant was becoming clearer to
him. If he were not mistaken, these were the victims destined for
the stake. He shuddered, believing, yet not daring to be sure, that
he had escaped an awful death. As for the effigies and the boxes,
he did not yet guess what they signified, but it was strange that
the former, borne aloft on poles, wore, too, the flaming habits and
the tall pointed caps.
The divine service of the auto-da-fe began. Everyone was in his
proper place, the last mentioned unhappy pair seated at the ex-
treme back, and the crucifix, which had faced away from them,
now set on the altar between the candlesticks. The Provincial of
the Augustinians, the head of that Order in the East, ascended
the pulpit. Besides the two hundred penitents, and the like num-
ber of godfathers, there were present as many of the public as
could push their way in, the Franciscan monks also having their
set place, grey friars, with cords about their middles, sandalled
and, on their backs, the broad-brimmed hats they wore over their
cowls.
The Augustinian prelate opened his discourse.
In spite of Dellon's anxiety—for if he now hoped to escape
death there were many other severe punishments which might be
inflicted on him—he listened carefully to the sermon, a short one
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